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OR want of Glaffes to our Coach, having drawn up 
our Tin Safhes, pink’d like the bottom of a Cullen- 
der, that the Air might pafs thro’ the holes, and de- 
fend us from Stifling, we were convey’d from the 
Fair, thro’ a fuffocating Cloud of Dufty Atoms, to St. 
‘fames’s Pallace, in Reverence to which we alighted 
and difcharg’d our Grumbling Effedariws, who ituck 
very clofe to our Backfides, and Mutter’d heavily, ac- 
cording to their old Cuftome, for tother Six-pence, till at laft moving us 
alittle beyond our Patience, we gave an Angery Pofitive Denial to his 
Unreafonable Importunities; and fo parted with our Unconfcionable 
Carrion-Scourger, who we found, like the reft of his Fraternity, had taken 
up the Miferly Immoral Rule, viz. Never to be fatisfied. 





We pafs’d thro’ a Lofty Porch into the firft Court, where a parcel 
of Hob-nail’d Loobies were gazing at the Whales Rib with great amazee 
ment; being bufily confulting what Creature it could be that could 
produce a Bone of fo unufal a Magnitude. Who fhould come by in 
this Interim, but a Fixzzalian Conjurer, pofting to (as my Friend 
fuppofed) Duke Humphery’s Walk in the Park, to pick his Teeth, and 
Loiter away his Supper-time. But fecing the Country Hobbies ftand 
gaping at this puzzling Rarity, he put in amon{t the reft, to deliver his 
Judgment of this amazing Obje&t. I Pray you. Sir (fays one of the 
Countrymen to him) what fort of a Bone do you take this to be? To 
which the Captain, after taking a little Snufh, moft Jucicioufly re- 
plyed, By my Shoul, Egra, 1 believe it is the Faw Bone of the Afb, wid which 
Shampfon -Kgl’de the Philifchines: And it ifh nail'd up here dat no body 
(how'd do any more Mifchief wid it. I wonder, faid another of the Plough- 
Jobbers, how he could ufe it, *tis fuch a wage unweildy Weapon? By my Shoul 
replyed Teague, Let Shampfon /ook to dat his own felf, for it if none of 
my Bufine/s. 


From thence we went thro’ the Padace into the Park, about the 
time when the Court Ladies raife their extended Limbs from their 
dowyn 
jowy 
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downy Couches, and Walk into the Mall to refieth their Charms 
ing Bodies with the Cooling and Salubrious Breezes of the Gilded 
Evening. We could not poffibly have chofe a Luckicr Minute, to 
have feen the delighful Parks, in its greatcft Glory and Perfection; 
for the brighteft Stars of the Creation, fure (that fhine by no other 
Power than humane Excellence) were moving here, with fuch awful State 
and Majefty, that their Graceful Deportments befpok ’em Goddefles. Such 
merciful Looks were thrown from their engaging Eyes pon every ad- 
miring Mortal, fo free from Pride, Envy, or Contempt, that they 
feem’d, contrary to Experience, to be fent into the World to compleat 
it’s Happinefs. The wonderful works of Heaven were here to be 
Read in Beauties Characters. Such Elegant Compofitions might be 
obferv’d in the fundry Frames of Woman, that it’s impoffible to conceive 
other, than fuch Heavenly Forms to be perfected after the Unerring 
Image of Divine Excellence. I could have gaz’d for ever with un- 
expreffible Delight, finding in every Lovely Face, and Magnificent Be- 
haviour, fomething ftill New to raife my Admiration, with due 
refpect to the Creator, for imparting to us fuch fhews of Celeftial 
Harmony in that moft fair and Curious Creature, Woman. | 


Oman (when Good, the beft of Saints) 
That Bright Seraphick Lovely She! 
Who nothing of an Angel wants, 
But Trath and Immortality. 


Whofe Silken Limbs, and Charming Face, 
Keeps Nature Warm with Am rous Fire, 
Was fhe with Wifdom Armd, and Grace, 


What greater Blifs could Man defire. 


How Smoothly would our Minutes flide? 
How Sweetly Lovers muft accord? 
Had fhe but Wit herfelf to guide, 
Or Prudence to Obey ber Lord. 


Few Troubles would our Lives annoy, 
Could Man in Wav’ring Beauty truft ; 

Bat her Milguidance mars the Foy, 
Thro’ want of Wifdom to be Fuft. 


Adam xo Paradife had Loft, 
Had Eve not Difobedtent been ; 
Her wand ring inclination coft 


The Price of Happinefs for Sin. 


How Bleft a Marryd State would be, 
Were but her Temper and her Love, 
From Luft and Revolution free ; 
How great a Bleffing would fhe prove! 


But Pride of being Great and Gay, 
Tempts her to deviate, by degrees, 
From Virtue’s Paths, and run aftray, 


For Gawdy Plames and Lolling Ea/e. 
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ihus once defil'd fhe Soon grows Lewd, 
Like Angels fallen from Purity, 
Parfaing Il, one fb Good; 


And Envies what {he cannot be. 


Could Beauty in her Dreffing-Glafs 
The Charms of Innocence but fee, 

How Virtue Gilds ber awful Face, 
She'd prize the darling Raritie. 


For fhe that’s Lovely, Juft, and Kjnd, 
Does Bleffings to a Lover bring; 

Bat if her Honour’s once refign’d, 
Tho? Fair, (he’s but a Poys’nous Sting. 


Tho’ I was greatly affected with the Majeftick Deportment of the 
Female Sex, each looking with a Prefence as well worthy of Diana’s 
Bow, or Bellona’s Shield, as the Golden Apple of Venus, yet I could 
by no means reconcile my felf to the Sheepifh Humility of their Cring- 
ing Worfhippers, who were Guilty of fo much Idolatry to the fair 
Sex, that I thought the Laws of the Creation were greatly tranfgrefled, 
and that Man had dwindled from his firft Power and Authority into 
Pufilanimity and Luxury; and had fuftered deceitful Woman to cozen 
him of his Prerogative. For the Menlook’d fo Effeminate, and fhew’d 
fuch cowardly tamenefs by their Extravagant Submiffion, as if the 
wanted Courage to Exercife their Freedom which they had a Juft Title 
toufe. It feem’d to me as if the World was turn’d Top-Side-turvy ; 
for the Ladies look’d like undaunted Heroes, fit for Government, or 
Battle, and the Gentlemen like a parcel of Fawning, Flattering Fops, 
that could bear Cuckoldom with Patience, make a Jeft of an Affront, 
and fwear themfelves very faithful and humble Servants to the Pet- 
ticoat: Creeping and Cringing in difhonour to themfelves, to what 
was Decreed by Heaven their Inferiours; as if their Education had 
been amongft Monkeys, who (as it is faid) in all cafes give the pre- 
heminence to their Females. 


Having thus feen what the Mall afforded, we ftept over its board- 
ed Bounds into Duke Hamphery’s Walk, as my Friend inform’d me, 
where he fhow’d me abundance of our Neighbouring Bull-Factors, 
diftinguifhable by their Flat Nofes and Broad Faces, who were walk- 
ing away their leifure hours beneath the Umbrage of the Lime Trees; 
and crawling about backwards and forwards, like fo many Strag- 
ling Caterpillars in a Grove of Sycamores, who for want of other Food, 
are ready to devour the very Leaves that bred them: So thefe look’d 
as fharp as ifthey were ready to fwallow their beft Friends for want 
of other Subfiftance. This Walk, fays my Friend, is a rare Office of 
Tntelligence for aWomanas Rich as Lewd,to furnifhher felf with a Gailanr 
that will ftick as clofe as a Crabloufe to her Nangquan Satis, if fhe w 
but allow him good Cloaths, three Meals a Day, and alittle Money tor 
Vfquebauch. If fhe likes him, when fhe has him, fhe need not fear 
Lofing him as long as fhe’s worth a Groat; for they are very cons 
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ftant to any Body that has Money, and will meafure out their A ficcti« 
ons by her Generofity: and fhe will furely find (at her own coft) thar 
nothing but her Poverty ‘will make him look out for a new Miitrefs. 
The worthy Gentlemen who chiefly frequent this SanCtuary, are Non- 
Commiffion Officers. I mean not fuch who left their Commiffions, 
but fuch as never had any; and yet would be very angry {hould you 
refufe to Honour them with the Title of Captain, tho’ they never fo 
much as trailda Pike towards the deferving on’r. 


From thence we walk’d into the Parade, which my Friend told me, 
us’d, ina Morning, to be cover’d with the Bones of Red-herrings; and 
{melt as {trong about Breakfaft time as a Wet-Salters fhop at Mid- 
fummer. But now, fays he, its perfum’d again with Exg/{b Breath; and 
the Scent of Orooxoko Tobacco no more offends the Noftrils of our Squea- 
mifh Ladies, who may now pa{s backwards and forwards free from all 
fuch Neufances; and, if with Child, without the danger of being fright- 
ed at aterrible pair of Whiskers. 


From thence we walk’d up to a Canal, where Ducks were frisking 


about, and ftanding upon their Heads; fhowing as many Tricks in their 


Liquors as a Bartholomew-Fair Tumbler, Said I, to my Friend, His Ma- 
jefties Ducks are wond’rous Merry. He replying, Well they may, for 
they are always Tippling. We then took a view of the fam/’d figure 
ofa Gladiator, which indeed is well worthy of the place it ftands in; 
for the exactnefs of its Proportion, the true placing and exprefling of the 
exterior Mufcling Veins and Arteries, fhow fuch a perfection of Art, 
that Juftly deferves our Admiration. Behind this Figure upen the foot 
of the Pedeftal, my Friend and I fat down co pleafe our Eyes with the 
profpect of the moft delightful AquaduQ, and to fee its Feather’d In- 
habitants, the Ducks, divert us with their fundry Paftimes. In which 
Interim, who fhould come upto the front of the G/adiator, but two or 
three merry Buxom Ladies, who I fuppofe by their Exceptions againf{t 
the Statue, were Women of no little Experience, but very competent 
Judges of what they pretended to be Judges of. One of them more 
forward to Araign the Artift than the reft, (not knowing we were 
behind) exprefs’d herfelf with abundance of Scorn and Contempt, after 
this manner, vis. 1s this the fine proportion’d Figure I have heard my Huj- 
band fo often brag on? Its true, his Legs and Arms are ftrong and manly: 
But look, look, Coufin, what a Bauble it has got! With that my Friend 
{tarts up, You mutt confider Ladies (fays he) in the time when this 
was made, Women did not wear their Confciences fo large as they do 
nowadays. At which, like acompany of merry Wagtails, they runa- 
way Tittering and Laughing, 


Wearofe from thence, and walk’d up by the Decoy, where Meanders 
glid fo fmoothly beneath their Ofier Canopies, that the calm Surface 
feem’d to exprefs nothing inhabited this Watry-Palace but Peace and 
Silence. I could have wifh’d my felf capable of living obfcure from 
mankind in this Element like a Fifh, purely to have enjoy’d the plea- 
fure of fo delightful a luminous Labyrenth, whofe Intricate Turnings 
fo confound the Sight, thatthe Eye is ftill in fearch of fome new Difco- 
very, and never fatistied with the tempting variety fo Artificially or- 
der’d in fo little a Compafs. ; We 
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We turn’d up from thence into a long Lime-Trec-Waik, where eis 
ther Art or Nature had carefully preferved the Trees in fuch exaé& pro- 
portion to each other, that a Man would guefs by their appearance they 
all afpire in Heighth, and fpread in Breadth to juft the fame Dimen- 
fions, and confine the leaves and Branches to an equal Number. Bes 
neath whofe fhady Influence were penfive Lovers whifpering their Af- 
feCtions to their Miftreffes, and breathing out defpairing Sights of their de- 
fir'd Happinefs. Here alfo were the tender Off-fpring of Nobility handed 
by their frefh-look’d Nurfes, to ftrengthen and refrefh their feeble Joints, 
with Air and Exercife, fuitable to their childifh weaknefs; and fome 
having {tarted more forward in their Infancy,were accompany’d wich their 
Tutors, fhowing fuch manlinefs in their Prefence, and fuch Promifes 
of Vertue in their Propitious Looks at Ten or a Dozen years of Age, 
that they feem’d already fortified with Grace, Learning and Wifdom 
again{t the Worlds Corruptions. 


The Termination of this dele€table Walk was in a Knot of Lofty 
Elms, by a Pond fide; round fome of which were commodious Seats, 
for the tired Ambulators to refrefh their weary Pedeitals. Here a par- 
cel of old worn-out Cavaliers were conning over the Civil-Wars; and look- 
ing back into the Hiftory of their paft Lives, to moderate the Anxiety 
= Infirmity of Age with a pleafing reflection of their Youthful 
Actions. 


Amongft the reft, a Country Cormudgeon was itanding with 
his back-fide againft a Tree, leaning forward on his Oaken come 
pamon, his Staff; and ftaring towards the top ofa high adjacent Elm; 
Pray, faid I, Friend, what is it you are fo earneftly looking at; who an- 
{wered me, At yonder Birds-neff. 1 further ask’d him what Birds-neft 
is it? Whoreply’d, What a foolifh Queltion you asken me! Why did you 
ever know any thing but Rooks build fo near the Kings Palace? Whofe 
Innocent Return put my Friendand Linto a Laughter. I ask’d if he did not 
think they were very noble Trees? Yes, zare, fays he, ¢f the Kgngs Trees 
fbould not be Noble, pray whofe fbould? \ mean, faid I, don’t they Thrive 
and Spread finely? They have nothing elfe to do, fays he, as I know on; 
Every thing Thrives that ftands upon Crown Land, =ure, and fo does my 
Landlord. ) 


Having now feen chiefly what the Park afforded, we fat our {elves 
down beneath the pleafant Umbrage of this moft {tately Arbour, by the 
Pond fide, where I compos’d this following Acroftick on Saint Sfames’s 
Park at the Readers Service. | 


S are Art and Nature, no where elfe can {bow 

A Park where Trees in fuch true order grow. 

I n Silver flreams the gentle Mis here 

N o Banks over flowes, yet proudly fwells fo near, : 
T hat makes the pleafing Cup juft brimming full appear. 
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J n Summers longeft days, when Phebus takes 

A Pride to pierce the thickeft Shades and Brakes, 
M ay Beauties walk beneath « Verdent Skrecn, 

E xempt from Duft, and by the Sun unfeen: 

So thick of Leaves each Plant, fo green the Grafs, 
S are Mortal never view'd a fweeter place. 


P vevailing Ladies meet in Lovely Swarms, 

A nd blefs each day its Umbrage with their Charms. 

R ev’rence the Stuarts Name for this hera#ter, 

K, ing James the Fir/t Club’d Wood,Hes Grana-fon Charles found Water. 


When by an hours enjoyment we had render’d the Beauty of the 
Park but dull and flat to our pall’d Appetites, we began to think of 
fome new Obje& that ought to Feaft and Refrefh our tired Senfes, with 
Pleafures yet untafted. Accordingly we took our leaves ofthe Park, with 
the fame willingnefs as Lovers turn their Backs upon their Miftreffes, 
when by a vigorous repetition of Embraces to engage her Affections, 
he has turn’d the delight into a Servile Drudgery. We went thro’ a 
narrow Paffage that directed us towards Weftminfter, in order to take 
a view ofthat Ancient and renown’d Structure the 4bdy, to which I was 
an utter Stranger. When we came in fight of which,I could not behold the 
out-fide of the Awful Pile without Rev’rence and Amazement. ”Twas 
rais’d to that Stupendious Heighth, and Beautified with fuch Noble 
Ornaments, wherein the bold ftroaks of excelling Artifts will always 
remain Vifible: The whole feeming to want nothing that could render 
ittruly Venerable. We pafs’d by that Emblem of Mortality the Char- 
nel-houfe, where Poets, Pricfts, Pimps, and Porters, lay their empty 
heads together, without envy or deftinction. And on the Northefide 
enter’d the Magnificent Temple with equal Wonder and Satisfaction ; 
which entertain’d our Sight with fuch worthy Monuments and aftoinfhing 
Antiquities, that we knew not which way to dire&t our eyes, each object 
was fo engaging. We took a general Survey of all that’s to be feen 
in the open parts of the. Church, where almoft every Stone gives a 
brief Hiftory of the Memorable Actions due to their Pious Afhes to 
whom the Table appertaineth. By this timc the Bells began to Chime 
for Afternoon’s Prayers, and the Quire was opened, into which we went 
among{t many others, to pay with rev’rence that Duty that becomes 
a Chriftian: Where our Souls were elevated by the Divine Hare 
mony of the Mufick, far above the common pitch of our Devotions, whofe 
Heavenly Accents have fo fweet an Influence upon a Contrite Heart, 
thar it ftrengthens our Zeal, fortifies the loofe Imagination againg{t wan- 
dring Thoughts; and gives a Man a ta{te of Immortal Bleffings upon 
Earth, before he is throughly prepar’d for the true Relifh of Celeftial 
Comforts. 


When we had given our Souls the Refrcfhment of this Enlivening 
Exercife, we made an Entrance into the Eaft-end of the .Abdsy, which 
was Lock’d, and paid a vifit tothe Venerable Shrines, and Sacred Monu- 
ments of the dead Nobility; where the Memorable Vertues, and Mag- 
nanimous Actions of our Heroick Princes are faithfully convey’d to their 
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Pojterity, by the fundry Inventions of our Ingenious Anceftors, as Epi- 
taphs, Effigies, Arms, Emblems, and Heiroglyphicks. 


When we had fatisfied our felves with a view of thefe ancient Curio- 
fities, we afcended fome ftone {teps, which brought us to a Chappel, 
thar may Juftly claim the Admiration of the whole Univerfe, fuch 
inimitable Perfections are apparent in every part of the whole Compofure, 
and looks fo far exceeding Humane Exellence, that a man would think it 


was knit together by the fingers of Angels, purfuant to the dire€tions 
‘of Omnipotence. 


From thence we were conduéted by our little Guide, to King Charles 
the Seconds Effigies; and as much as he excell’d his Predeceffors in 
Mercy, Wifdom, and. Liberality, fo does his Effigies exceed the re{t in 
Livelinefs, Proportion, and Magnificence. 


Having now fatisfied our Curiofities with a Sight of what was chiefly 
admirable, we came again into the Body of the Church, where my 
Friend and I began to confider of fome few things which we did not 
think were confiftant with Reafon, or the Glory of that Power to whom 
the Holy Pile is dedicated, which are thefe. 


1. That the Parifh Poor of St. Margarets fhould be fuffered to Beg with- 
32 the Abby, even in Prayer-time. 


2. That thofe who are chofen as particular Agents in the Service of God, 
fhould be permited to Sing in the Play-houfe. 


3- That the Monuments fhould lye Defac’d, fome with their Hands off, and 
fome with their Feet off, Lying by thens without Reparation. 


4- That Women fhould have Hebrew, Greek, and Latine Epitaphs, who 
wever underftood a Word of the Languages. 


5- That Ben. Johnfon fhould want a Tomb ; and lye buried from the reft of 
the Poets. 


6. That the Monument of Efquire Thin, whofe Death was fo remarkable 
{hould be without any Infcription. 


Having now fatisfied our Senfes with the fight of the fundry Curi- 
Ofities contain’d within this Reverend Building, being Term-time, we 
fteer’d our courfe towards Weftminfter-Hall: But juft as we came out 
of the North Porticum of the Abby, a company of Trainbands were 
drawn up in the Yard, in order to give their Captain a parting Volley. 
{ could not forbear Laughing to fee fo many Greafy Cooks, Tun-bellied 
Lick-fpiggots, and fat wheeling Butchers, {weating in their Butt Dub- 
blets, under the Command of fome fiery fac’d Brewer, whofe Godgel- 
Gut was hoop’d in with a Golden Swafh, which the Clod-fcull’d Hero 
became as well as one of his Dray-Horfes would an embroider’d 
Saddle. When the True Blue Officer (over thoughtful of Hops and 
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Grains) hal by two or three Miftaken Words of Command hufled his 
Couragious Company into clofe confufion, inftead of Order, he bid ’em 
Make Realy; which made half of them change Colour, and fhow as 
much Cowardice in cocking of their Muskets, as 1f half a dozen Turks had 
fac’d ’em and frighted ’em withtheir Whiskers. When the noble Captain 
adyancing h's filver-headed Cane, formally held up between both his 
hands, gave the terrible Word Fire, ftooping down his head likea Goofe 
under a Barn-door, to defend his eye-fight from the flafhes of the Gun- 
powder. In which Interim, fuck an amazing clap of Thunder was 
fent forth from their Rufty Kill-Divels, that it caufed fear and trem. 
bling among{t all thofe that made it; for which the little Boys gave 
’em the honour of a great hollow; and away trudg’d the foundred 
Soldiers home to their Wives, well fatished. 


Wethen March’d forwards towards the Pa/ace-yard, which we found as 
full of Hackney-Coaches, as Greys-Ina-Walks of Hackney Whores on a Sun- 
day after Sermon; ftanding rank and file in as much order, as if they had 
been Marfhal’d by the F/eer-/freet Deadmonger ready fora Funeral. When 
we had made more Turnings and Windings amongift the Coaches, than 
ever were known in Fair Rofamonds Bower, wearriv’dat the Hall-Gate, 
within-fide of which, innumerable crowds of Contending Mortals were 
{warm’d at every Bar, where the black Syrens of the Law, with Silver 
Tongues and Gilded Palms, were Charming the ears of the Judges with 
their Rhetorical Mufick. We firft gave our attention at the Commone- 
pieas, where my Friend and I were much delighted, fometimes with 
Elegant Speeches from the Bench, as well as the pleafing Eloquence and 
powerful Reafonings at the Bar. 


There happen’d an Old Yeoman to be a witnefs in one Caufe, that 
had {worn very heartily and knowingly in a matter of great Antiquity, fo 
that the Councel on the Opofite fide, ask’d him How old he was? To 
which he anfwered, at firft, gravely in thefe words. I am old enough 
to be your Father, and therefore I hope, young Man, you will give that refpeét 
to my Gray Hairs that is due to ’em? That, reply’d the Councel, % xo 
Anfwer to my Queflion. I defire to know how many years old you account 
your Self; for I am very apt to believe you have Sworn pofitively to fome- 
things that are beyond your knowledge. I would have you confider, Sir, fays 
the old Gentleman, I am of a very great Age: I am in my four/core and 
Seventeenth ‘year, and yet, I thank God for it, 1 have Memory and Senfe- 
enough left ftill to make a Kyave an anfwer. with that the Court burft 
into a Laughter, which dafh’d the Lawyer out of Countenance, and 
made him afham’d of making any turther Interogatives. 


From thence we mov’d towards. the upper-end of the Hall, thro’ 
fuch a crowd of Jerry Black-acres, that we were fhov’d about like a 
couple of Owles, fallnintoa great company of Rooksand Jackdaws. As 
we were thus Squeefing along, towards the Chancery-Bar, a couple of 
Country Fellows met, and Greeted one another after the following 
manner. How dye Neighbour? fays the one, Is your Sewt ended yet? No 
trowly, fays the other, wor can any Body tell when it wool. To Spatk the 
truth, Neighbour, I believe my Returney’s a Kyave. How fhid a be o- 
ther, reply’d the firft, for thou feeft there are fo many of em here, that 
it’s impoffible they {hid live honestly one by another. We 
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We were now got to the Chancery, where fo many fmooth Tongues 
were fo vigoroufly contending for Equity, that we found by their Long 
Harangues, and {trenuous Arguments, it was not to be obtain’d with 
little difficulty. Whilft we were giving our attention to that engas 
ging harmony, which flow’d with fuch a carelets fluency from their well- 
tun’d inftruments of Oratory, a caule was call’d on, wherein a Taylor hap. 
pen’d to bea chief witnefs; the Counce] on the other fide knowing his 
Profeffion, took an occafion to give him this Caution, viz. I ander/land 
Friend you are by Trade a Taylor: I would advife you to ufe more Confcience 
in your Depofitions than you do in ycur Bills, or elfe we foal none of us bes 
lieve you. Truely, Sir, fays the Taylor, our Trade, 1 mujt confels, does lye 
under a great Scandal; bat if you andI were in a Room together, and tbe Devil 
fhould come in and ask for a Thief avd a Lyer, I wonder which of us fhould 
be moft frightued? : 


We adjourn’d from thence to the Kyngs-Bench-Bar, where two Pleaders, 
very eager in difpute, were mixing their Arguments with fome Re- 
fle€tions one upon another. A Country man happening to ftand juft 
by us, feem’d mightily pleas’dto hear ’em at fuch variance; at laft, be- 
ing unable to contain himfelf any longer, breaks out into thefe Words, 
viz. Well faid Efaith; this I hope will make the old Proverb good, That when 
Kyaves fall out, Honeft men will come by their Right. A little after one 
of the Councel, ina heat, happen’d to rafhly fay, if what be had offer’d was 
not Law, he'd fuftify the Law to be a Lottery. Upon which, fays the Country- 
man, I wifh heartily it was fo, for then it would be put down by the late Act 
of Parliament; and I fhould fling away no more Money at it; for I am fure 
it has kept me and my Family as poor as Job this fifteen years. 


From thence we walk’d down by the Semftreffes, who were very 
nicely Digitifing and Pleating Turnovers and Ruffls for the young 
Studients, and Coaxing them with their Amorous looks, Obliging Cant, 
and Inviting Geftures, to give {o extravagant a Price for what they 
Buy, that they may now and then afford to fling them a Nights Lodg- 
ing into the Bargain. 


We now began to take notice of the Building, which to me feem’d 
as Noble as ’twas Ancient: And looking upwards, could do no lefs than 
greatly admire the Timber Root, being tinely built after the Gothick 
Order. But that which was chiefly to be obferv’d in it was, the Clean- 
linefs thereof, it being as free from Duft and Cobwebs, as if ’twas rais’d 
but Yefterday. Which, fays my Friend, occafions fome People to con- 
je€ture it is built with Iréb Oak, to which is afcrib’d this Miraculous 
Virtue, véz. That no Spiders, or any fuch fort of Naufeous, or Offenfive 
Infeéts, will ever breed or hang about it. And, faid I, are you apt to 
give Credit to this Vulgar Error; and attribute it’s Cleannefs to any 
Quality of the wood? No, fays he, I am apt to believe all fuch notions 
to be Vain and Fabulous; and that its continuing free from all fuch 
Nafty Vermin, proceeds from another Reafon. Pray, faid J, let’s hear 
your conjecture concerning it? For I affure you, I look upon it to be 
very {trange that a Wooden Roof of fuch Antiquity, fhould be fo very 
free of all that Filth which is moft commonly collected in fuch olg 
Fabricks: Why. then, fays he, Vl frankly tell you my Opinion, which 
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'f it feems incongruous to your Reafon, I hope you will be fo Friendly 
as to excufe my weaknefs. You muft confider, fays he, that the young 
Lawyers are unhappily liable to abundance of Mifchances, and often 
require the ufe of Mercury to Repair their Members, forme fubtle par- 
ticles of which being emitted with their Breath, afcend by their Volae 
tility to the top of the Hall, where it Condenfes it felf, and lies fublim’d 
upon the Beams; and fo by its Poyfnous Quality renders the Roof ob« 
noxious to all Vermin. For this is certainly true, That let any Perfon 
who has taken a Mercurial Dofe, but breath upona Spider, and it will 
die immediately. ‘This, faid I, from a Surgeon is well enough; for Men 
of your Profeffion may take the Liberty of talking like Apothecaries, 
and not be Cenfurd for it. But I think you have fitted me with a 
piece of as dark Philofophy as any’s to be found in Ariffotk’s Matfter- 
Piece. Meeting with nothing further, much worth our Obfervation, I 
think it may not be improper to conclude our Remarks of this Place, 
with the Character of a Pettyfogger: 


He’s an Amphibious Monfter, that partakes of two. Natures, and thofe 
contrary: He’sa great Lover both of Peace and Enmity ; and hasno fooner 
fet People together by the Ears, but is Soliciting the Law to make 
an end of the Ditlerence. His Mother was a Scold, and he begor at 
a Time when his Father us’d the A& more tor Quietnefs fake than Pro- 
creation. His Learning is commonly as little as his Honefty; and his 
Confcience much larger then his Green-Bag. His affections to the Law 
proceed from the Litigioufnets of his Anceftors. Nor is there any thing 
he abhors fo much as Poverty ina Client. He is never more Proud 
then when he has a Fee for a topprng Councel; and would make any 
body believe Sergeant {uch a one and he are as great. as the Devil 
and the Earl of Kewt. He gets Money in Term-time by fitting in 
a Tavern, for every Client that comes in he makes pay Six-pence for 
a Glafs, till he has fold a Quart or two at that rate, and puts the over- 
plus in his Pocket, he feems always as bufie as a Merchant in Change- 
time; and if ever a Caufe is carried that he’s concern’d in, he tells you 
its Owing to his management. He’s a great lover of Veal, thro’ the 
refpe€t he has for Calves Skin: And admires the wonderful works of 
the Bee, more for the wax then Honey. He’sa Man of fo much Juftice, 
that he loves all things fhouid be done according to Law; and calls 
every Body Fool that pays a Debt till he has fored the Creditor to 
prove it in fome of the Courts at Weffminjfler. Unlike the reft of Mans 
kind, he hates Peace in his Neighbourhood; and looks upon it that he 
fits Rent-free, if he be but happily feared among wrangling Neighbours. 
Catch him in what Company foever, you will always hear him {tating 
of Cafes, or telling what notice my Lord Chancellor took of him, when 
he beg’d Leave to fupply the deficency of his Councel. He always talks 
with as great affurance as if he underftood what he only pretends to 
know: And always wears a Band, for in that lies his Gravity and Wifdom. 
He concerns himfelf with no Juftice but the Juftice of a Caufe: And 
for making an uncontcionable Bill, he out-does a Taylor. He is fo 
well read in Phyfiognomy, that he knows a Knight of the Poft by his 


Countenance ; and if your Bufinefs requires the Service of {uch an Agent, 


he can pick you up one at a fmall Warning. He is very underftand- 
ing in the Bufinefs of the O/d-Baily; and knows as well how to Fee 
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a Jury-man as he does a Barrifter. He has a rare knack at putting in 
Broomftick-Bail; and knows a great many more ways to keep a man 
out of his Money, then he does to get it him. He’s very diligent in 
Bufinefs where Money’s to be got, and runs backward and forward as 
nimbly, between the Lawyer and the Client, asa Rocket upon a ftring 
between two Pofts. ‘Tricks and Quirks he calls the cunning part of the 
Law; and that Attorney that practices the moft Knavery, is the Man 
for his Money. His Study is abroad, his Learning all Experience, and 
his Library in his Pocket, which is always ftuffed with as many Pappers 
as Poet Bay’s in the Reherfa/. He puts more Faith in the Law, then 
he doesin the Gofpel; and knows no other Religion than to get 
Money, he thinks nothing a breach of Charity but Starving of 
a good Caufe; and has often that Text of Scripture in his Mouth, 
viz. The Labourer is worthy of bis hire: Which is as much as to fay he 
would not waite time to read a Chapter in the Bible without being paid 
for it. He’s alfoa great News-monger, all publick Reports muft occur to 
his knowledge, for his bufinefs lies moft in a Coffee-houfe, and the great- 
eft of his Diverfion is in reading the News-Papers. He is commonly 
a great Smoaker, and will walk half a Mile to a Tobacconifts where 
he thinks he may have ‘fix corns more then ordinary for his Penny. 
Meet him wherefoever in Term-time, and ask him whither go you? 
And his anfwer fhall be, To Wefminjter. And indeed you may find 
him in the Hall much oftener then he that has ten times the bufinefs 
there; forhe is one of thofe that love to hear how other Peoples matters 
go, tho’ it does not at all concern him. There’s nothing that he abo- 
minates more, then to be thought Negligent; and has no other Ver- 
tue to boaft on truly, but his Diligence; for no Man fhall be more 
watchful in another’s Ruin then himfelf. In fhort, He’s a Catter- 
pillar upon Earth, who grows fat upon the fruits of others Labour. A 
meer Horfe-Leach in the Law, that when once he is well faiten’d, will 
fuck a poor Client into a deep Confumption. 


Having thus taken Notice of moft things Remarkable in the Hall, we 
-mnade our Exit from thence, and croft the Palace-Yard, on the Eaft-fide 
of which lay the Reliques of Weftwinfter Stone Clock-Cafe, in a confu- 
fed heap of Ruins. TWMere’s nothing, fays my Friend, concerns me more, 
than to fee any piece of Antiquity Demolifh’d. It always puts me in 
mind of the Ignoble Actions of the Sanétified Rebells in the late Do- 
meftick Troubles, who made it their Bufinefs to deface old Images; and 
with Sacriligious hands throw down the Urns, and fpoile the Monu- 
ments of the Dead : A Bafe and Inglorious Revenge, to gratifie their Chol- 
lerick Zeal, by Robbing their own Native Country of its Ancient Beauties ; 
a Crime abominated by the moft Savage and Unpolifh’d People in the 
whole Univerfe,and that Chriftians fhould be Guilty of fuch Barbarity that 
is held deteftable amongft the worft of Heathens, it’s very ftrange. I {peak 
not this, fays he, to refle&t upon the DeftruGtion of this old Steeple, which 
was wholly ufelefs when they had remov’d the Clock to St. Pauls, which 
indeed is far more worthy of fo Ponderous a Bell, that affords fo grave a 
Sound, than the Place it ftood in. 


The common People have a Notion (but of no Authority as 1 know 
on) that this Bell was paid for bya Fine Levy’d upon fome Judge, for 
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the Unlawful Determination of fome weighty Affair, in which he fuffer’d 
himfelf to be Brib’d to Partiality; and that it was converted tothe ufe 
of a Clock, with this moral intent, That when ever it ftruck, it might be a 
warning to all fucceeding Magiftrates, in the Courts at We/fminffer, how 
they do Injuftice. But if it were fo, the Judges and Lawyers in this more 
Religious Age, are fo free from Corruption, that they need no other 
Motives or Memorandums to difcharge their Truft with Unbias’d Honefty 
than the Unering Didtates of their own good Confcience, fo that my 
Loudmouth’d Name-fake might very well be {pared toa better purpofe, 
and hang within the hearing of all the Cuckolds in the City, to call their 
Wives twice a day to Prayers, that they may ask Forgivenets for the great 
Injury they did their Husbands the laft oppertunity: And alfo to pro- 
claim, by the Gravity of its Sound, the Greatnefs of that Huge, huge, 
huge Cathedral, which is big enoughto hold a great many more Souls 
than Weftminfter- Abby, tho’ it is not half fo handfome; and that’s all, 
fays my Friend, that can be faid on’t. 


From the Palace-Yard we mov’d on Progreflively, till we came to 
the Tennis Court, but could not for my Life imagine what place that could 
be, hung round with fuch a deal of Net-work ; at laft, thinks I, I have 
heard of fuch a place as a Plot-Office: I fancy this muft be it, and thofe 
are the Proje€tors Nets to catch fuch ‘facobite Fools who are drawn into 
the defign. But however, not well fatished with my own Notion, I 
thought it proper to enquire of my Friend before I told him my Sen- 
timents, left thro” an Innocent miftake I fhould give him juft occafion 
to Laugh at my Ignorance; and he inform’d me ’twas a convenienc 
built for the Noble Game of Tennis, a very delightful Exercife, muc 
us’d by Perfons of Quality; and is attended with thefe two extraordinary 
good Properties, it is very Healthful to him that plays at it, and is very 
Profitable to him that keeps it. And rightly confidered, its a good Em- 
blem of the World: As thus: The Gamfters are the Great Men, the Rackets 
are the Laws, which they hold faft in their hands, and the Balls are we 
little Mortals whichthey bandy backwards or forwards from one to t’other 
as their own Wills and Pleafure dire&ts ’em. 


We pafs’d by this, and went forward to White-Hall, whofe Ruins we 
view’d with no lefs Concern, then the unhappy Fate of fuch a Noble 
Structure muft needs beget in each confiderate beholder, efpecially when 
they réfle€&t upon the honour it had to entertain the beft and greateft 
of Princes, in their higheft State and Grandeur, for feveral preceding 
Ages; and now at laft to be confumed by Flames near fo much 
Water, who cannot grieve to fee that Order, which the hands of Ar- 
tifts, at the coft of Kings, had improv’d to that Delight and Stateli- 
nefs lie diffolv’d in a heap of Rubbifh. Thofe fpacious Rooms where 
Majefty has fat fo oft, attended with the tranfcending Glories of his 
Court, the Juft, the Wife, the Brave, and Beautiful, now huddled in 
Confufion, and nothing more can boaft themfelves but dirt and 
afhes; as if the Misfortunes of Princes were vifited upon their Palaces, 
as well as Perfons, to manifeft to the World more clearly, that an overs 
ruling Power, and not Accident, decreed their Sufferings. 


After we had taken a furvey of the Ruins, and fpent fome melan- 
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choly thoughts upon the tattet’d Obje&, that lay in Duft before us, we 
walk’d on thro’ feveral out Courts, till we came into-a place mv Priend 
told me was Scotland-Yard, where Gentlemen Soldiers lay basking in the 
Sun, like fo many Jazy Swine upon a warm Dunghil. [ food” a little 
while Ruminating on the great Unhappinefs of fuch a Life, and could 
not reftrain my Thoughts from giving a Chara€tor of that unfortunate 
Wretch, who in time of War hazzards his Life for Six-pence a day, and 
that perhaps ne’er paid him; and in time of Peace has nothing to do 
but to keep Guard and Loiter. 


A Foot Soldier is commonly a Man who for the fake of wearing a 
Sword, and the Honour of being term’d a Gentleman, is coax’d from 
a Handicraft Trade, whereby he might live comfortably, to bear Arms 
for his King and Country, whereby he has the hopes of nothing but 
to live Starvingly. His Lodging is as near Heaven as his Quarters can 
raife him ; and his Soul generally 1s as near Hell as a Profligate Life can fink 
him. ‘To {peak without {wearing he thinks a Seandal to his Poft; and 
is very Proud of that Cloth, which Wifer People are afham’d of. He 
makes many a Meal upon Tobacco, which :keeps-the infide of his 
Carcafe as Nafty as his Shirt. He’s a Champion for the Church, be- 
caufe he Fights for Religion, tho’ he never hears Prayers except they 
be Read upon a Drum-head. He’s often times feen to ftand Centinel over 
an Oifter-tub, in the Abfence of his flat-cap Miftrefs, who has him more 
at Command then his Officer. He often leads a Sober Life againft his 
will; and when ever he gets Drunk, it is ina Bawdy-houfe. He can 
never pafs by a Brandy-fhop with two-pence in his Pocket ; for he as 
Naturally loves Strong-Waters as a Turk does Coffee. He is generally 
belov’d 4 two forts of Companions, vz. Whores and Lice; for both 
thefe Vermin are great Admirers of a Scarlet Coat- No Man Humbles 
himfelf more upon the committing ofa Fault, for he bowes his Head to 
his Heels, and lies bound by the hour to his good Behaviour. He is a 
Man of Undaunted Courage; and dreads no Enemies fo much as he does 
the Wooden-horfe, which makes him hate to be Mounted; and rather 
choofes to be a Foot Soldier. He’s a Man, that when upon guard, always 
keeps his Word ; and obeys his Officer as Indians do the Devil, not thro’ 
Love but Fear; He makes a Terrible Figure in a Country Town, and 
makes the old Women watch their Poultry more than a Gang of Gipfies. 
He feldom wants the two good Properties of Begging and Thieving, with- 
out which he would be but a poor Traveller. When once he has been in 
a Battle, it’s a hard matter to get him out of it; for where-ever he comes he’s 
always talking of the Action, in which he tells you he was pofted in 
the greateft danger; and feems to know more of the matter than the 
General. Scars, tho’ got in Drunken Quarrels, he makes Badges of his 
Bravery ; and tells you they were Wounds receiv’d in fome Engage- 
ment, tho’ perhaps given him for his Sawcinefs. He’s one that Loves 
Fighting no more than other Men; tho’ perhaps a dozen of Drink and an 
affront, will make him draw his Sword; yet a Pint anda good Word, will 
make him put it up again. Let him be in never fo many Campaigns in 
Flanders, he contra&ts but few Habits of a Dutchman, for you fhall of- 
tener {ee him with his Fingers in his Neck than his Hands in his Pockets. 
He has the Pleafure once a Week, when he receives his Subfiftance, of 
boafting he has Money in his Breeches; and for all he’s a Soldier owes 
no Man a Groat, which ts likely enough to be true, becaufe no —_ 
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will truft him. Hunger and Loufinefs are the two Diftempers that AfAict 
him ; and Idlenefs and Scratching the two Medicines that Palliate his 
| Miferies. If he {pends Twenty years in Wars, and lives to be Forty, 
ra perhaps he may get a Halbert; and if he Survives Threefcore, an Hofpi- 
ong tal. The beft end he can expeét to make, is to Dic in the Bed of Honour; 
and the greateft Living Marks of his Bravery, to recommend him at once 
tothe Worlds Praife and Pitty, are Cripled Limbs, with which I fhali 
leave him to begga better Lively-hood. 








To a Coblers Aul, or Butchers Knife, 
Or Porters Kyot, Commend me ; | 
Bat from a Sonldiers Lazy Life, it 
Good Heaven pray defend me. : 




















